
MTJHDE
Vol. Vj- -

Th Tool.

1 f I I

M Shh! Keep still!

Don't tell It Bill,
have pile of fun

V id a dollar bin
Difi what we will.

It'i Just dead easy aunei

nvi! droo er down

In de road, near town,
wid a string on, nue sua uuus.
n' behind de gate

We'll hide, an' wait
fer de fools ter come aiong:

An'when-g- ee wniz; V

Der sees what 'tis,
Dey'll try ter wipe It cool.

Aa' den, by Jing.
We'll pull de string

Aa" holler April Fool!

But the fun was dry.
Not t soul came by

To reward their patient wait!

OATCAKE'S APRIL 1.

ARMEK Oatcake
had come to town
on a load of hay.
After exchanging
It for the market
price he proceededpi to see the "sights,"
like farmers some-
times will. He had
not proceeded far
before his atten-
tion was attracted

Ij a buge box on top of which was a
board sign, which read as follows:

LOOK OUT FOR THE BEAR.
Of course Mr. Oatcake could not re- -

list the temptation of taking a squint
U bruin, so he ambled up to the box
rather nervously and peeped through
the bars that had been called
tcross the top to keep Mr. Bear
safe. Finding that the box was
entirely empty Mr. Oatcake Te- -
ian to scratch his head. How had the
bear got out? Then someone yelled
April fool. Mr. Oatcake allowed that it
fis a good one.

Litr in the day Mr. Oatcake took In
the dime museum. He Interviewed the
ft girl, talked populism with the
bearded lady, visited the chamber of
horrors, and had ei Joyed himself gen
erally when he saw the following sign:

SEE THE GREAT
RED BAT.

Draw Back the Curtain.
He drew back the curtain. Then ho

aw a big red brick and turned a double
somersault In his haste to get away.
He hadn't counted on being April-foole- d

twice In one da'.
After leaving the museum Mr. Oat- -

rake thought he would take a drink or
two, and at once proceeded to a con
venient liquor dispensary. "I'll take a
wer, he said, nuttina- a nlckef on the
bar; "been. April-foole- d twice and have
concluded to drown my feelings." He

as Just the Individual that the bart-
ender with the decoy beer glass was
looking for. It was produced in short
order, and Mr. Oatcake showed himself
to be rather an adept at the art of blow-la- g

off the foam. Then he expanded his
capacious maw, preparatory to taking a
Wlp. But It wouldn't gulp worth a cent

was only an artificially colored glass
ith real foam. Farmer Oatcake conc-

luded that he had better hitch up and
art home. Nearlng a railway grade

crossing within the city limits he saw
man frantically waving a red flag

ni telling him to stop.
"N'oyer don't, yer gol darned flannel-mouthe- d

I've been fooled
e times already," and he piled the

nlp with effect. In another Instant
Mr. Oatcake and his outfit were taking
"ride on the cowcatcher of the engine.
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FomI!? A DOUBLE SOMERSET,
fortunately he was not badly hurt, but
him1PProach of APril 1 always causes

t0 shudder
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And the fools, they say.
Who were fooled that day
Were the fools behind the gat

James Courtney Challls.

THE THREE MISS BROWNS.

Thlr Wonderful lrat and What
Cant of It.

Bang! bang! went the door bell. It
rang fearfully.

"Betty," said the boarding-hous-e

mistress, "go out and see who that
giant is that Is trying to break the
dcor bell."

The door bell Jingled and rattled
and rang! Betty tripped downstairs
and opened the door.

A district messenger, three feet
high, stood on the doorstep, smoking
a powerful cigarette. Now and again
a cloud of smoke hid him from view.

The small messenger held his cigar-
ette lightly and gracefully In the air
and said:

"Here's a box for Miss Brown. Thete
Is 25 cents due on It."

Betty paid the money and took the
box.

Then he shot down the steps like a
meteor and actually ran to a cigar
store on the corner after another pack-
age of cigarettes.

"Miss Brown!" called Betty from the
hallway, "here Is a box for you!"

Three pretty young ladie3 answered
the call, for It happened there were
three Miss Browns In the boarding-hous- e.

"Which Miss Brown?" asked each
in chorus.

"There Is no first name," said Betty;
"only Miss Brown."

The three fair Miss Browns looked
at the box In a brown study. It was
certainly meant for a Miss Brown In
their boarding-hous- e, for the number
had been written in large numbers on
the box lid.

The Miss Browns agreed that they
would open the box and if there was
nothing In it to indicate which of
them the box was intended for they
wculd divide its contents.

The three Miss Browns opened the
box with gleeful faces and groat ex-

pectations.
There was nothing In It but a brick.
The day was April 1.

A DREADFUL DAY.

Th il Father and Ills
Darling Mttl Hoy.

The father had been out late the
night before, "working on the books at
the office," you know, and when he sat
down to breakfast with his wife and
Willie, d, mischievous, and
lovable Willie, their only child, he was
not in good humor.

He found fault because the coffee
had cooled (whilo breakfast was wait-

ing for him), he grumbled because his
eggs were too hard boiled, and be made
his wife and child as miserable as he

himself was.
The climax of his ugliness was

reached when for some fancied sin on

Willie's part he rushed the boy into
the pirlor and gave hira a sound
thrashing.

When breakfast was resumed It was
eaten In silence except for the child's
half-choke- d sobs.

The father was sorry for what he had
done. He had a nervous temperament.
He did not stop to smoke his usual
morning pipe, but hurried away. As

he reached the door Willie came up to

him with upturned face and said:

"Willie wants to kiss papa. Willie

loves papa."
The father's heart was touched and

he regretted his actions. Riding down-

town In the train he read In his morn-

ing paper of the death of a little boy

by being run over while at play by a

passing truck. He imagined the scene,

and It was Impressed upon his mind.
Ti,.n i.ta mind ran on with strange im

aginings. What If his boy should be

killed. What If when lie arrived uome

at night Willie should be dead dead

before he could tell his boy how much

he loved him. and how sorry he was for

his cruel conduct.
Of course there was not one chance In

a million of his losing his child; but

then' there was that one chance. The

Idea soon developed Into a presentiment

that haunted him all day. He per-

formed his duties In a mechanical man-

ner, while picturing a white casket,
i - xi,.,hhv little face cold in death.

worked himself Into a
Dy night he had
terrible mental condition. n
"L" train and walked with nervoui

steps toward home.
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Willie was not playin In front of
the house as usual. The father missed
the usual kiss and "Hello, nana! I'm
glad you've come."
4

He ascended the steps. He saw
White crane on the door hell 11a reeled
and gasped for breath, and saw nothing
but mist. Then recovering himself, he
opened the door, and with moist eyes
entered the house.

What was It he saw? Was It Willie?
Yes, It was hU little son who merrily
shouted:

"April Fool, papa; April Fool!" And
papa didn't do a thing to Willie. S. R.
Egor in New York World.

SHE DID IT.

What II Wat Heat For, Though No
What II Kipcted.

He was young and enthusiastic, and
he loved her to distraction.

"If I could but serve you," he said
tc the object of his adoration. "I would
Indeed be the happiest of mortals. Com-

mand me."
And the damsel blushed and said

she would.
"Stay here a moment and I will give

you a note to take to a friend. You
will bring back a package," and she
smiled, oh! bo sweetly, as she glided
frem the room.

She returned in a few foments and
handed him the precious message.
Away he flew. Distance was no ob-

ject to him. He reached his destination.
The letter was opened and returned
with the remark that the package be
was to fetch was at another remote
part of the town.

He flew there, only to be referred to
the sergeant of police, at the nearest
station. The sergeant read the mes-
sage and directed him to another
official, who in his turn sent the young
man four miles out of the city. But the
elusive package was not to be found.

One sent him to Brooklyn, another
to Jersey City, until at length, weary,
footsore and unable to go further, he
sank upon a doorstep and tearing open
the missive read these words: '

"Send the fool further."
The dawn of April 2 was breaking.

New York Journal.

A flood On oa Mr. lllaok.
The best April-fo- Joke of recent

times was played on a Chicago commis-
sion merchant a few years ago. Chi-
cago commission merchants are not al-

ways good natured and Mr. Blank was
no exception to the rule. In fact, he
was unusually gruff, and was never
known to take a Joke as such. That is
probably the reason that he was a fav-
orite mark for the practical Joker. On
March 31 one of his friends caused the
following ad to appear in the columns
of a Chicago paper the following morn-
ing:

Wanted Fifty Maltese cats at once.
Highest prices paid. Bring them along.
Blank, Commission Merchant, S. Wa-

ter street.
When Mr. Blank arrived at his store

he was surprised to see a line of boys
In front of his store each with a cat
under his arm. When he learned what
It was all about he became a veritable
madman. It was many weeks before
he recovered his composure.

April fool' Day in Africa.

Missionary Did yen notice which
wav my colleague went?

Cannibal He Just passed down five

mlnutc3 ago.

Folly am I;
This is my day.

The old, the young.
The grave, the gay,

Abide awhile with me to cheer
The world's dull, humdrum way.

The richest man,
The proudest girl;

The polished wit.
The heavy churl

Are caught off guard and Jostled mucfr
In folly s merry whirl.

No harm Is meant;
All's but for fun;

And when the day
Its course has run.

Whoever'! done the mischief gay
Have ail themselves been "done.'

A Futore Conrenlenr.
Higgles had been working hard for a

inn time with a refractory heating
apparatus. He came out of the base-

ment with blue fingers and a red nose,
and an expression of repressed emotion
on his face.

"Maria." he said, "there's one com

fort about It."
"What Is It?"
"We needn't worry about Ice next

iiummer. I think I have struck a plan

that's entirely reliable. If we want to
get anything good and cold we'll take

it down and put It Into that heating
apparatus. Only we must be careful
not to leave It too long, or It'll freeze."

Cincinnati Commercial-Gazett-

Harder to (Jet At.

"I suppose that it would take a great

deal of observation and experience to

enable a man to pick the fastest horse

entered for a race," she remarked.
"Yes," replied the roan of mournful

experience; "but that Isn't what you are

trying to do. What you want Is to pick

the horse that is going to win."

Washington Star.

IN MY LADY'S CORNER.
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INTERESTING READING FOR
WOMEN AND GIRLS.

Current Not of th Mod and Flct- -

nri of Fomlnloo Attire Tho Crac
for Bolt A Couat' Kiplolt Homo

Timely lleclpe.

HE stores teem
once more with
buyers! Now, how-

ever, they are not
in search of gifts,5 V but bargains. And
the bargains are to
be bad. Silks can
be bought at half- -

price 'and the wise
woman lays in a
stock' for next

summer. Now, too, Is a. good oppor
tunity to buy school dresses for the
little ones.

Those bought for them at the begin
ning of the term are rather Bhabby and
new ones must be secured. Rough
goods, boucles, camel's hair, cheviots,
are best for cold days and should be of
some bright coloring. These dresses
are ofttimes trimmed with fur. while no
gown is complete without a bit of vel-

vet somewhere about it. ''

A frock for a girl of 7, of red and
brown boucle, haa a plain, full skirt.

GARTERS,

The yoke is of red velvet and the boucle
bjouse beneath it haa a band of red vel-

vet down the center of the front and"
back. On these bands are double rows
of tiny pearl buttons. The large puffed
sleeves have revers of boucle falling
over them. Alaska sable ed?es the re-

vers and a velvet the
waist.

Another frock for an older girl, Is of
a blue and cream mixed goods. The
skirt is plain, as In the other dress, and
the round waist is tight-fittin- Two
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slashes in the front of the waist reveal
cream silk and blue velvet forms collar

nd belt. The Latest, In Chicago News.

Correct Cra for llelt.
To Yvette Gullbert we owe the pres-

ent craze for metal belts and feminine

harness ef all descriptions, combining
nil the glitter and splendor of the orient.
Here the tall. Header, willowy girl con-

siders hirself decidedly at an advan-
tage, bu; In the general opinion she Is

not half to fascinating as the petite,
round-walatc- d girl, with her pretty
waist caught around with a narrow,
glittering belt This "harneuH f4 haa

taken deep root as an evening gown
adjunct, and a very fetching finish
they make usually.

A chic, fairy-lik- e frock for a young
debutante, which she Is to wear at a
big social function In Washington,
whither the family are going for the
season's gayety, was seen several days
ago. The skirt was simply and severely
made of crisp white satin, run through
with dull blue stripes, which shone
through the gauzy overskirt of sheeny
white mousseline de sole, laid smoothly
over It from waist to foot, where it
was finished by a deep d

hem. There was a tiny baby blouse,
with the mousseline de sole pouching
freely over a broad belt of filigree gold
which encircled the waist. It was cut
in a square fashion about the shoulders
and finished by a "harness" of tur-
quoise, pearls, and gold, fitting smooth-
ly over the shoulders and falling down
to the waist In loose, tab ends. The
sleeves are baby pouffs of plain dull-blu- e

Batln, covered over with mousse-
line de sole, thickly studded with gold-rimm-

turquoise. Altogether It was a
simple, girlish frock, but wonderfully
lovely.

A Con at Kiplolt.
A young and attractive woman In

Paris, who Is said to be a countess, pro-
poses to go from Marseilles to Paris
In a balloon with a lion as her com-
panion. She is what they call In France
a "dompteuse," this translated into

STOCKINGS AND SUCH THE

English meaning a "lady lion tamer,"
and this extraordinary performance Is
to be for the benefit of the sick sol-

diers who have survived the Madagas-
car expedition. It is by no means cer-

tain, however, that she will be able
to make this unique trip. A few nights
ago she had a dangerous adventure in
her wild beast cage. She had scarcely
closed the door when Tzar, the most
savage and ferocious lion of the lot,
sprang at her and clawed her in the
breast and arms. A panic ensued In

MORNING.

the menagerie, and a rush was made
for the entrance, but the brave coun-
tess stood her ground unterrifled and
managed to beat the lion off. Then she
straightened herself up and made Tzar
go through his usual performance. The
panic was allayed and the spectators
began to wildly applaud the courageous
woman. Undissuaded by this adven-
ture she insists that she will give her
balloon performance at an early date
with the same lion that attacked her.
Yet she is but a new hand at lion tam-
ing. She began to exhibit herself with
wild animals In a Parisian music hall,
and went from there to Lyons, thence
to Marseilles. She Is not appearing un-

der her family name.

To Clear th Completion,
I E. M. asks If washing the face In

hot water every night and applying cold
cream will cause hair to grow on the
face. Also give ome way to soften and
whiten the skin. Answer: The use of
hot water and cold cream is not likely
to cause the faco to become disfigured
with hair. Still it may do so; or If
there is a natural tendency that way,
It may be Increased by such means.
Keeping the skin perfectly clean is one
of the very best things that can possi-
bly be done. Then rub Into it some
delicate preparation like rose water and
glycerine. , ,

lllf Chair.
There Is a craze for big. high-backe- d

chairs that were 'fashionable In Eng-
land long ago. They do not show any
woodwork. They can scarcely be called
graceful, be the lines axe aaJd to be

good. Best of all. they are extremely
comfortable. High-backe- d chairs are
becoming, a fact which has done much
toward making them popular. Carvings
In woods or gilt and rich brocade throw
out Into greater evidence a handsome
toilet, and it is funny to Bee how some
women know this and pose accordingly.

Timely KoHpe.
Hominy pudding Two cupfuls ot

cold boiled hominy, two tablespoonfu's
of melted butter, three well-beat- eggs
and one cup of sweet milk. Mix thor-
oughly, season to taste and bake in a
buttered pan for one-ha- lf hour. This
pudding may be served with the meat
course at dinner.

Bread pudding Slice a loaf of stale
bread, spread with butter; put a layer
in the bottom of a deep baking dish;
cover with stoned raisins and sliced
citron. Put in another layer of bread
and fruit. Beat four eggs with one-ha- lf

cupful of sugar; add two pints of
milk. Flavor with nutmeg and pour
over the pudding. Serve with rich
sauce.

Mrs. Cornelia K. Have you ever
tried potato souffle? If you want a
dainty breakfast dish take potatoes
that have been freshly baked and cut
off the top; scrape out the mealy In-

side and having beaten them with a
little cream, butter, pepper and salt,
put tbe mixture back into the Jackets,
piling high over the edges. Put it into
the oven and bake it a light brown.
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NEWEST.

Auntie An remedy for
a cold is flaxseed lemonade. Take one
pint of water, two small teaspoonfuls
of the seed, Juice of two lemons and
sweeten to taste. This should be iced
for drinking.

Censomme Take two pounds of lean
beef and a knuckle of veal; cut the
meat into small pieces. Put two ounces
of butter in a frying-pa- and set over
the fire to brown; add the meat and
stir for five minutes. Turn Into a soup
kettle; cover and let simmer for one-ha- lf

hour; pour over one-ha- lf gallon of
cold water, and boil four hours. Add
one carrot, one onion, one stalk of cel-
ery, chopped fine.

Common seashore sand will greatly
Improve the appearance of old velvet
and remove all the dust. Sprinkle the
velvet with the fine sand and then
brush until none remains, alway
brushing the pile the wrong way.

On Tiny Streak of Mlark.
Few women stop to think what

they would look like without the aid
of black material in their costumes.
Many of the new swell frocks woull
be minus their finishing touches. A
young woman who is something of an
artist and who lays great stress on th9
beauty of her gowns, designed by her-
self, went to a celebrated designer for
a gown, but told the great man very
decidedly that the did not wish so
much as a speck of black upon it. "Very
well," said he, and no black was used.
In due time the gown was finished and
sent to her hotel. The result was far
from satisfactory. "What ails It?" sho
asked her friends. No one could tell,
but all pronounced It flat and lacking
in chick. In great wrath the lady took
the gown back.

"It has no style." she declared.
"Very true, but if you will allow me

to follow my own tastes, I will please
madam," said the designer.

The gown was for a big dinner, ani
was made up of brilliant rose, pale
pink and silver brocaded in soft tones,
with no decoration save its own rich-
ness. When the lady again received
her gown It had a tiny edging of black
ostrich trimming on the edge of the
revers and a handsomely cut girdle of
Jet ornamented the waist.

A handsome street gown of a clear,
soft prune colored boucle is handsome-
ly decorated with chinchilla fur and
black satin. The skirt Is extravagantly
wide, and has about the foot some dis-

tance apart broad bands of the fur.
The bodice Is snugly fitted and slashed
open from the shoulder to belt to show
an under vest of black satin. A car

row belt of black encircles tbe waist.
The sleeves are mandolin shaped like
the bodice, from shoulder to elbow, to
show an under part of black satin.
Chinchilla edtres the wrists. A small
rape collar, of prune cloth, edged with
fur, flares Jauntily about the throat,
which li finished by an unusually high
stock collar, edged with narrow fur.

PAGES-- -.

5 TO 8.

HUMORISTS CORNER.

SOME PLEASANT PARAGRAPHS
FOR LEAN READERS.

"XJta to th Coming-- Woman" Th
Door Tract Male for

fart, or. How Urol her lloldemapp bos

dd ai a thorrti Collector.

1ST EN to the
Coming Wom-
an,

Voicing this pro-
gressive age;

Among many fads
and fancies.

Dress Reform U all
the rage.

Widen out jour
streets and
sidewalks;

Room is what tbe women lack;
Room to move and turn around in;
FoVthe bustle's coming back.

Elevate your frescced ceilings;
Raise your roofs nearer the sky;
For next summer's style of coiffure
Will be over three feet high.

A Dim NoveUtt.
CHAPTER I. 'i

'Halt! l

l:'

CHAPTER II.
Another step and Dick Hovey wotld

have been a dead man.
Perhaps. ,

"Trow up yer nan's."
Dick Hovey 's hands went up. As

they did so a dozen bandits sprang
from their concealment and surround-
ed him.

CHAPTER III.
"Really, gentlemen," said he,

"you almost surprised me;
I wasn't looking for an audience way
out here; 'deed I wasn't. But I am
pleased, gentlemen, more than pleased.
Your very looks denote your Intelli-
gence, and an intelligent crowd Is tbe
crowd I like to meet. All Joking aside,
boys, it would be impossible to find
your equal this side of the Rockies,
and right here I'm going to put "my
statement to test. Step forward, gents,
and let me show you this little "

"Hoi on dere, keep dem nan's up!"
commanded the wily leader. And Dick
Hovey, simple, harmless Dick Hovey,
obeyed.

CHAPTER IV.
Again the stillness was broken by

Dick Hovey's voice.
"Oh, certainly, gentlemen. If you wish

It. But dead straight, now, I have a
little article here that is bound to in-

terest you all. Its equal has never been
known. Step up. boys, and see for
yourselves. Take them f&om my
pockets if you will. They won't hurt
you; they won't b'te you. Warranted .
not to kick, bite, break or go off half-cocke- d.

Here you are, boys. Just one
apiece. I've got Just an even dozen.
There, you wind it up so, and It goes off
so. Hear that! Ain't it beautiful?
And only twenty-fiv- e cents apiece."

CHAPTER V.
Every bandit dropped his rifle and

took one of the toys. They were in
tensely amusing and had never before
been seen in the mountains.

"Now," said Dick, "connect them all
together and we have a miniature
brass band. Here," to the leader, "con-
nect yours to mine and the music plays
thus!"

CHAPTER VI.
The very Instant the connection was

made every outlaw fell senseless In Ms
tracks.

"Ha. ha, ha!" laughed Gen. Ulysses
McClellan Trailer, the great govern-

ment deputy, alias Dick Hovey.
"Ha, ha, ha!" he repeated, "electric-

ity fetches 'em when rifle ball3 wouli
only make 'em laugh."

CHAPTER VIT.

Three pistol shots in rapid succession
brought a dozen assisting deputies with
horses from the pass below, and as
the last rays of the sun were kissing
the mountain peaks good-b- y twelve of
the worst moonshiners In Deathtrap
Lodge were safely landed in the coua
ty Jail.

CHAPTER VIII.
A month later a banquet was held la

Washington in honor of the great Gen.
U. M. Trailer, government detective.
It was a grand affair. All the high
ladies of the land worshipped at his
spurred feet, and now it is whispered
that he Is about to make a highly suc- -
cessful entry upon the dramatic stage,

End.)

Frac-tl- r Slake rerfett.

M WW
The Parson Bless me! who took up

the collection It Is the most
successful of the season.

The Deacon O, don't be bashful, BIU;
cur dear Brother Holdemupp, the con-

verted rad agent, passed the basket
y.


